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Where hsuing nothing, nothing can he lofe. 

And as for you your felfe (our quondam Queene) 

You haue a Father able to maintaine you, 

And better ’twere, you troubled him, then France.’ 

Mar. Peace impudent,and lhameleffe Warwicke, 
Proud fetter vp, and puller downc ofKings, 

I will not hence, till with my Talke and Tcarcs 
(Both full of Truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Thy (lye conueyancc,and thy Lords falfe loue, 

Toft blowing a heme Wit hin. 
For both of you are Birds of felfc-fame Feather. 

Lewes. Warwicke.this is fome pofte to vs,or thee. 
Enter the Pofte, 

Teft, My Lord Ambaflador, 

Thefe Letters arc for you. Speaker to Warwick,, 

Sent from your Brother Marqueffe Montague. 

Thcfc from our King.vnto your Maicfty. To Lewis. 
And Madam, thefe for you; To Margaret 

From whom, I know not. 

They all reade their Letters. 

Oxf. I like it well, that our faire Queene and Miftris 
Smiles at Her newes, while Warwick; frownes at his. 

Prince Ed, Nay markc how Lewis ftampes as he were 
netlcd. I hope,all’s for the beft. 

Lew . Warwicke.what are thy Newest 
And yours, faire Queene. 

Mar. Mine fuch.as fill my heart with ynhop’d ioyes. 
-War, Mine full of forrow, and hearts difeontent. 
Lew. What? has your King married the Lady Grey? 
And now to looth your Forgery, and his. 

Sends me a Paper to perfwade me Patience ? 

Is this th’Alliance that he feckes with France ? 

Dare he prefume to fcorne vs in this manner ? 

Mar. I told your Maicfty as much before: 

This preneth Edwards Loue,and Warwickes honefly. 

War. King Lewis, I heere proteft in fight of heauen. 
And by the hope I haue ofheaucnly blilfe. 

That lam cleere from this mifdeed of Edwards; 

No more my King,for he difhonors me. 

But mofi hinafelfe, if he could fee his (hame. 

I Did I forget, that by the Houfe ofYorke 
My Father came vntimely to his death ? 

Did I let paflc th’abufe done to my Necce ? 

Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne f 
Did I put Henry from his Natiue Right ? 

And am I guerdon’d at the laft, with Shame ? 

Shame on himfclfe, for my Defert is Honor. 

And to repaire my Honor loft for him, 

I hecrc renounce him,and returne to Henry. 

My Noble Queene, let former grudges paffe. 

And henceforth, I am thy true Seruitour: 

I will reu^nge his wrong to Lady 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

OHar. Warwicke, 

Thefe words haue turn’d my Hate, to Louc, 

And I forgiue, and quite forget old faults. 

And ioy that thou becoro’ft King Henries Friend. 

War. So much his Friend, I,his vnfained Friend, 

That if King Lewis vouchfafcto furnifh vs 
With fome few Bands ofehofen Soldiours, 
lie vndertake to Land them on our Coaft, 

And force the Tyrant from his feat by Warre.’ 

’Tis not his new-made Bride (hall fuccour hin\ 

And as for Clarence , as my Letters tell me, 

Hce's very likely now to fall from him,' 

For matching more for wanton Luft,then Honor, 
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Or then for ftrength and fafety of our Count™ 

Bona. Deere Brother,how fhall ton a be L. 

But by thy helpc to this diftreffed Queene ? Uen ^» 
Mar. Renowned Prince,how fhall p 00r ,, 
Vnlefle thou refeue him from fouie difpaj re 
Bona. My quarrel,and thisEnglifh q u 
War. And mine faire Lady Bonaft oyn^ w "! ,areoi « 
Lew. And mine,withhers,and thine are 7l , U 

Therefore,at laft, I firmely am rcfolu'd * <lr £ Hr ‘ti, 

You fhall haueayde. 

Mar. Let me giue humble thankes for all 
Lew. Then Englands Meirenger,returne mpT*' 
And tell falfe Edward, thy fuppofed King, ^ 
That Lewis of France, is fending ouer Maskers 

To rcucll it with him,and his new Bride. 

Thou feeft what’s part,go feare thy King withal] 
Bona. Tell him,in hope hee’l prone a widow.,-n. 

I weare the Willow Garland for his fake. ■ nly. 

Mar. Tellhim.my mourningvrecdsarelav^. a 

And I amreadytoput Armor on. ' es ™e, 

War. Tell him from rce,that he hath done tne w 
And therefore lie vn-Grownc him, cr’t be long. ^ 


Exit Fell, 


There’s thy reward, be gone. 

Lew. But Warwicke, 

Thou and Oxford, with fiue thoufand men 
Shall erode the Seas,and bid falfe Edward battailc- 
And as occafion fcrucs, this Noble Queen 
And Prince, (hall follow with a frefli Supply, 

Yet erethoU go, but anfwer me one doubt: 

What Pledge haue wc of thy firme Loyalty ? 

War. This (hall affuie my conftant Loyalty, 

That if our Queeue,and this young Prince agree, 
lie loync mine eldcft daughter,and my Ioy, 

To Him forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands. 

TtUr. Yes, I agtee,and thanke you for your Motion 
Sonne Edward, (lie is Faire and Vertuous, 

Therefore delay not, giue thy hand to Warwicke, 

And with thy hand, thy faith irreuocable. 

That onely Warwickes daughter fhall be thine. 

‘Prin.Ed . Yes,I accept her,for file well deferuesit. 
And hccre to pledge my Vow, I giue my hand. 

flegiues his hand to iT/trw, 
Lew.Why ftay we now ? Thefe foldiers fhalbeleuicd 
And thou Lord Bourbon,our High Admirall 
Shall waft them ouer with our Royall Fleete. 

I long till Edward fall by Warres mifchance, 

For mocking Marriage with a Dame ofFrauce. 

Exeunt. Manet Warwicke. 
War. I came from Edward is Ambaflador, 

But I returne his fworne and mortall Foe: 

Matter of Marriage was the charge he gaue me, 

But dreadfull Warre fhall anfwer his demand. 

Had he none elfc to make a ftale but me ? 

Then none but I, (hall turne his left to Sorrow. 

I was the Cheefe that rais’d him to the Crowne, 

And lie be Cheefe to bring him dowue againe: 

Not that I pitty Henries mifery. 

But feeke Reuenge on Edwards mockery. 

Enter Richard, Clarence, Somerfet, and 
Mountague. 

Rich. Now tell me Brother Clare acr,what thinke yo u 
Of this new Marriage with the Lady Gray ? 

Hath not our Brother made a worthy choice? 

Cla. Alas,you know,tis farre from hence to France, 
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The third Tart of lying Henry the Sixt 

-^Thlftav till Warwicke made returne ? 

COUl y - . hprrr c 


H° W My Lords,forbcare this talke; heere comes the 

Flottrifh. 

Enter King Edward,Lady Grey,Penbrooke,St af¬ 
ford, Haftings : foure ft and on one fide, 

J and foure on the other. 

p vt And his well-chofen Bride. 

rlJence. I minde to tell him plainly what I thinke. 

Ring. Now Brother of Clarence, 

uo*likey° uourCho y cc ’ 

lL „ oU ftand penfiue,as halfe malecontent ? 

'clnnce. As well as Lewis of France, 

Hr the Earle of Warwicke, 

Which are fo weakeof courage,and in ludgcmenc. 

That they'Ie take no offence at our abufe. 

Kin?. Suppofe they take offence without a caufe : 

T l, {y ate but Lewis and Warwick ;,1 am Edward , 

Y ur King arid Warwickes, and mud haue my will. 

^°Rich. And (hall haue your will, becaufe our King; 

Yet haftie Marriage feldome proueth well. 

1 1 (jnr. Yea,Brother Richard, are you offended too ? 
Rich. Not I : no ; 

God forbid, that I (hould wifti them feucr’d. 

Whom God hath ioyn’d together ; 

I and’twere pittie, to funder them, 

That yoake fo well together. 

King. Setting your skornes,and yourmiflikeafide. 

Tell me fome reafon,why the Lady Grey 

Should not become my Wifc,and Englands Queene? 

And you too, Somerfet,inA (JHountague, 

Spcakc freely what you thinke. 

Clarence. Then this is mine opinion % 

That King Lewis becomes your Enemie, 

For mocking him about the Marriage 
Of the Lady Bona. 

Rich. And Warwick;, doing what you gaue in charge, 
Isnowdis-honorcd by this new Marriage. 

King What, if both Lewis and Warwick, be appeas’d, 
Byfuch inuentionas I can deuife ? 

‘Meant .Yet.to haue ioyn’d with France in fuch alliance. 
Would more haue ftrength ned this our Commonwealth 
’Gainft forraine ftormes,then any home-bred Marriage. 

Halt. Why,knowes not Trlcuntague, that of it felfe, 
England is fafe.if true within it felfe ? 

Mount. But the fafer.when ’tis back’d with France. 
Hail. ’Tis better vfing France,then trufting France; 
Letvs be back’d with God,and with the Seas, 

Which he hath giu'n for fence impregnable. 

And with their helpes,onely defend our fclucs: 

In them,and in our fclucs,our fafetie lyes. 

Clar. For this one fpeecb, Lord Haftings well deferues 
To haue the Heire of the Lord Hungerford. 

King. I,what of that ? it was my will,and graunt. 

And for this once,my Will fhall ftand for Law. 

&c£.And yet me thinks,your Grace hath not done well. 
To giue the Heire and Daughter of Lord Scales 
Vnto the Brother of your louing Bride; 

Shee better would haue fitted me,or Clarence : 
lutin your Bride you burie Brotherhood. 

Clar. Or elfc you would not haue beftow’d the Heire 
Of the Lord Bonuill on your new Wiues Sonne, 

And Icaue your Brothers to goe fpeede elfewhere. 

King, Alas,poore Clarence: is it for a Wife 
I hat thou art malecontent ? I will prouidc thee. 


Clarence. In chufing for your felfe. 

You (hew’d your iudgement: 

Which being (hallow, you fhall giue me leaue 
To play the Broker in mine owne behalfe $ 

And to that end,I (hortly minde to leaue you. 

King. Leaue me,or tarry, Edward will be King, 

And not be ty’d vnto his Brothers will. 

Lady Grey. My Lords, before it pleas’d his Maieftie 
To rayfe my State to Title of a Queene, 

Doe me but right,and you inuft all confeftc. 

That I was not ignoble of Defcent, 

And meaner then my felfe haue had like fortune, 

But asthisTitle honors me and mine. 

So your diflikes,to whom I would be pleafing. 

Doth cloud my ioyes with danger, and with forrow. 

KingM.y Loue,forbeare to fawne vpon their frownes: 
What danger,or what forrow can befall thee, 

So long as Edward is thy conftant friend. 

And their true Soueraigne,whom they muft obey ? 

Nay,whom they (hall obey,and loue thee too, 

Vnlefle they feeke for hatred at my hands: 

Which if they doe,yet will I keepc thee fafe. 

And they (hall fcele the vengeance of my wrath. 

Rich. I heare, yet fay not much,but thinke the more. 

Enter a Vofie. 

King . NowMe(Tcnger,what Letters,or what Newes 
from France i 

Poft. My Soueraigne Liege,no Letters, & few words. 
Bur fuch,as I (without your fpeciall pardon) 

Dare not relate. 

King. Goe too,wee pardon thee : 

Therefore,in briefe,tell me their words. 

As ncere as thou canft gueffe them. 

What anfwer makes King Lewis vnto our Letters ? 

Poft. At my dcpartjthcfe were his very words: 

Goe tell falfe Edward,thc fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reuell it with him,and his new Bride. 

King. Is Lewis fo&raue ? belike he thinkes me Henry. 
But what faid Lady Bona to my Marriage ? 

Poft. Thefe were her words,vtt'rcd with mild difdaine: 
Tell him,in hope hce’le prouc a Widower (hortly, 
lie weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

King. I blame not her; (he could fay little leffe: 

She had the wron g. But what faid Henries Queene ? 

For I haue heard,that (he was there in place. 

Poft. Tell him(quoth (he) 

My mourning Weedes are done. 

And I am readie to put Armour on. 

King. Belike (he minds to play the Amazon. 

But what faid Warwick; to thefe iniuries ? 

Toft. He.more incens’d againft your Maiefticj 
Then all the reft,difcharg’d me with thefe words; 

Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong, 

And therefore lie vnerowne him,er’c be long. 

-K7»£.Ha?durft theTraytor breath out fo prowd words? 
Well.I will arme me,being thus fore-warn’d: 

They (hall haue Warrcs,and pay for their prefumption 
But fay,is Warwick; friends with Margaret? 

Poft. I, gracious Soueraigne, 

They are fo link’d in friend(hip. 

That yong Prince Edward roarryss Warwicks Daughter 
Clarence. Belike,the elder; 

Clarence will haue the younger. 

Now, 
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